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razades to forget the Arabian Nights, and adopt for
our use passages from the homilies of Tillotson ?
Some religious persons have taken that horn of the
dilemma, and perhaps with some plausibility. When
the world is heaving with the throes of a social
earthquake, what right have you or I to be lounging
on sofas, telling silly stories about young ladies' and
gentlemen's billings and cooings ? Perhaps the con-
demnation should be extended to recreations less
obviously frivolous. Your philosopher who trie? to
distinguish or to identify "is" and " is not," and to
draw the true line between object and subject, has a
very fascinating plaything, but is perhaps as far from
influencing the world. Judging from the history of
past philosophical cobwebs, he might as well be
framing conundrums, or learning how to throw grain
through the eye of a needle.

I only refer to this to say that I am not in favour
of suppressing either art or philosophy. I have a
kind of hankering after them in some forms myself.
I assume, without further argument, that Shake-
speare, and Milton, and Wordsworth, and Fielding,
and Scott, and Dickens, did well in devoting them-
selves to literature, and probably did more to make
the world happier and better than if they had com-
posed sermons or systems of philosophy. I must, as
I said, refrain from pronouncing any set eulogy upon